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The Trage&e o/lHamle t 

hun, and drowne him, he drownes not h.mfelle ! £! , V C£ ? C 10 

Clow, I marry fft.Crowners queft J aw . 

Oth • \\> ill you ha the truth an*r If^Kie ■ 

w a Wh a f d * 7 ' •?“ b “"' d °“‘ i O^witisr^ 

fclucs.morc .h™ tW , eg*? cl* T^f * » 
ancient gentlemen but Gardners Ditchers . 

they hold vp ^dWprofeffion. Dltchcrs • and Graue-m.kers, 

Oth. Was he a gentleman ? 

Clow. A was the firrt that euer bore armes. 

1 leput another queftion to thee, if thou anfwrrrwi ». 
purpofe, confefle thy felfc. me notto the 

Oth. Goe to. 

• ^7?^* ^^, at ‘ s ^ ce £ h at builds Wronger then either the M«r 
the Shipwright, or the Carpenter. 8 h * Mafon * 

O^.The gaHowcs-maker.for that out-liues a thoufand tenants 
Clow. I like thy wit well in good faith, the gallowes dooes ™X* 
but how dooes it well?It dooes wel to thofe that do ill now thou 

oal^he o!.? 7 ‘ C gal, T CS U buUt the “ the CCI Z 

8 if $JL°T W doc Wcl1 lo thef * Too’c acaine come 
C ftronger chen a Malon, aSh, P w„ g h,, or . 

Clow. I, tell me thataud vnyokc. 

Oth. Marry now I can tell. 

Oth.Too't. 

Clow . Made I cannot tell. 

nofifv 6 ' 1 tHy b [T S n ° morc about k > fot y°“t d ul affe wil 
not mend his pace with beating,&whcn your are askt this queflio 

next/ay agraue-maker the houfes he makes lafts telDoomfday. 
G°e get thee in and fetch me a foope of liquer. 

In youth when I did louc did loue, Son . 

Mechoughrit was very fweee ** 

Xo contrafl O the time fora my behoue, 

O me thought there a was nothing a meet. 

Bnw 





<Prm 6 o/Denmarke. 

'Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

Hm&K this fellow no feeling of his bufines?a lings in grauc- 

m i'" g Cuftome hath made it in Kim a property of eafines . 

H rr. Vis een fo, the hand of little imploiment hath the daintier 
C/w.But age with his ftealing fleps Song. (fence, 

hath clawed me in his clutch. 

And hath (hipped me into the land, 
as if I had ncucr been fuch. 

yf^.That skull had a tongue in it,and could fing once.how the 
knaue iowles-it to the ground , as if t were Cains raw-bone, that 
did the firft murder : this might be the pate of a polhtitian.which 
this Affe now ote-reaches ; one that would circumuent God, 

might it not ? 

Hora, It might my Lord, 

Ham Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my 
Lord- how doftthou fweet Lord? This might be my Lord fuch 
a one,’ that praifed my Lord fuch a ones hori'e, when a meant to 

beg it: might it not? ^ , ; 

Hora.l my Lord. , . . 

ffd.Wby ccn fo^and now my Lady worms Cnoples,and knock c 

about the mazer with a Semens fpade ; heer’s fine reuolution and 
we had the tricke to fec’t, did thefc bones coft no more the bree- 
ding, but to play at loggits with them: mine ake to thinke one. 
Clow. A pickax and a fpade a fpade, Song. 

for and a fhrowding (heet, 

O a pit of Clay for to be made 
for fuch a gueft is meet. 

Hrf.There’s another.why may not that be the skul of a Lawyer? 
where behis quiddities now, his qualities, his cafes, his tenures, 
and his tricks? why dooes he fuffer this mad knaue now to knock 
him about the fconce with a dirty fhouell,and will not tell him of 
his a&ions of battery :hum, this fellow might be in*s time a great 
buyer of Land, with his Statutes, his recognifances, his fines, his 
double vouchers, his recoveries, tohauehis fine pate full of fine 
durt : will vouchers voucl» him no more of his purchafes and 
doubles, then the lengtlf and breadth of a payre of Indentures? 
The very conueyances of his Lands will fcarcely lye in this box, 
and mull th’inhcritor himfelfe haue no more ? ha. 

Hora, Not a iot more my Lord* Horn. 
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